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5 . Some will condemn, what others praiſe: 1 
1 Me 8 do which will pleaſe | thee beth, ad | 
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10 the Wontbintah: 


Dicky Dicki ſon, Ea 


Diſtorted Governour. of SCARBOROUGH" 
- Sraw, and Jeſter m Ordinary to 
the Merry Northern A QUAPOTES, 


1 


TR, 0 hes: my honeſt rnit 5 
5 ; Friend, 


T The fol wing Farce * recom- 
— mend, 30 1 


Wherein; thou mayꝰſt behold thy Faco 
And Shape, as in a Looking-Glaſs, | 

Aſop himſelf, could never ſhow /r 
A Back like thine, my little Beau 
00nd Aa - Or 


8 — 
0 3 
1 — md 2 
e — 


— . — — 


The Epiſth L edicatory. 
Or for his Comic Geſtures be 

; More vallu'd or admir'd than thee; 
Nor are thy Beauties only ſeen 

: Without, but have their ſeat within, 
And ſhine, to all that near thee paſs, 
Like Lawp-Light this a Convex glaſs, 


In Wit, we own thou do'ſt ett; 
But that, alas! thou know w ſt too well; = ö 
3 8 Both Greek and Latin haſt in tore, 
= No Hudibras could boaſt of more; 
But, as for what we call Diſcretion, 
That ſutes not with thy Inclinationz 

3 Beſides, Truth, Juſtice, Gratitude, n 
Vertues, by ſome, upheld for good, 

In crooked Wits and grinning Satyrs, 
Spleen over-rules, as trifling Matters; 
ach en but d une vs 


The Epiſtle Dez _— 

1 bleſsd or curſt, 

If gcod the beſt, if bad the Soi 
juſt like the Tongues that H Wo £ 
For Tantbus, to promote a Jeſt. 


Nor do the Ladies that frequent 
The Wells, for Health and Min, 
Tho to thy Merits over kind; 
Admire the Beauties of thy Mind, 
But like thee; as they do their Apes, 

T Not for thy Wit, but Monkey- ſhapes, 
Fo, thoſe that do themſelves mm 
To viſit childiſh Puppit-Shows, | 
Are always friends to Punchiotidtlo, | : 
Becauſe an odd-ſhap'd merry Fellow, 
And will approve and highly praiſe 
 Whateer that Puppit does or ſays, = 
When both his Geſtute and his Jeſt, - {|| 
Lie moſt in his Homp-back and Breaſt. 


| 


| | 
| 
| 


— 


| 


I} 


he Epiſth Deg „ 


| But ies all little things are Pritty, 


And Dwarfs deform'd move human Pity, £ 
| The World will think the crooked, Witty, ; 


I know, my Friend, at Scarbrough Welle, 


Thy pleaſing Talent none excels, © 

|| And as for Beauty, if it lies 
In giving Fleſh and Blood _— NE 
jl No charming Mortal can delice - 


To raiſe our admiration. higher, 


| Than you can do, when you're inclind 
| To ſtir up Wonder in Mankind; 


„Tis but appearing to Beholders, 1 


Wirhout falſe Calfs and padded Shouldersy 
Then, with aſtoniſhment, they ll ſee” 


A Chaos, few can ſhow. but thee, 
frightful, indigeſted Lump, 

ith here a Hollow, there a * 
true Epitome of Wales, 


ade up of ugly ch and Dales. 


a = Bat 


= © — — — — — —_ — 


The Epiſtl F pM 


But kind Apollo, from on . 
Beholding ſo much Wit awry, 
And finding that it thriv'd the better, 
For being hous'd in ſuch a Creature, 
Reſolvd to form a little Ape, 
Exactly of thy Face and Shape, — 

And conſtitute him, when he'ad done, 
A Poet, (thou, I know, art none.) 
1 Nor, is it fit there ſhould be two 
5 Such monſtrous Bards, as him and you; 


Since, one proud Satyr is ee 

To ſet the Wits at kick and cuff, 

And make em f pend their fertile Brains 

In civil Wars, for little Gains; 

Or ſquabble, juſt as Wreſtlers try 1 

Their Strength, to pleaſe the Srandersbys | | 
But, fince the God has form'd another, 
In e'ery part, thy very Brother; 
Alike, as Monkey-Twins, in F eature, 
e kindled at one Litter, 


4 ——— eta 


4 2 8 23 — * 
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J EH Deaicatory.. 
And left forlom by Mother Ape, 
— ſhe'ad 1 * into Sh, pe. N 


I fay, des he to ſlew: his Ati, - 5d 201 
Has bleſs d us with thy counter Part, 

Tre blazon d, in the following Poem, 

His Beauties, that the World may know him; 
And by all Eyes, that to their wonder, 
See both together, or aſunder, 47 1 7 
Ir muſt be by all Judges owů'd, 

Two crumpling Wits were never found 
Before, fo Surg on "Og Ground: 
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--Griatet dmiltudes not given 

Tl To the twin Stars, that ſhine in Heaven, 
Nor can the diſtant Bears that rowl 

| Their Bodies round the Northern wy 

\ Appear, at Night, to common. view,” 
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D Pe D A 
Tho 2 Major, by repute, 


Is Parent to the Minor Brute, > mote] ! 


And commonly the Cub and "__ 
Have much Ss of each other. 110 


\ Were you, like them, to be tranſlated, 

1; | And in the Zodiack conſtellated, f 1 
You'd puzzle more than both the Bears, 
When gaz'd at by Aſtronomers; 50 1 
And give this neather World furpriſe, 12 | 
Beyond all Wonders in the Skies * Bogan 
Where, as Aſtrologers report * 1 0 
Dwell ſtarry Brutes of Cery ſort; —— 

Among which Herd, the learned glic 9 
Some frightful Forms of human Race; 

Why, therefore, may not yon, that are i. 
Two Prodigies beyond compare, 20 = 


Be hoiſted up? Since Heaven's as free 2 
For Pats? Ache L. Land or des. | | 119 


1 ; 15. [1 FE 1007 Fi 


Phe Eph Dedicatory. 
Befor e ſhe'ad lick'd em into Shape. 


3 ſay, ſince he, to ſlew! his Att, 
Has bleſs'd us with thy counter Part, 7 
| Ive blazon d, in the following N 

| His Beauties, that the World may know him; 
And by all Eyes, that to their wonder, 
Sce both together, or aſunder, UE 
It muſt be by all Judges own 'd, 
Two crumpling Wits were never found bY 
Before, ſo like, on Britiſh:Ground: | 


Greater ſimilitude's not given 

To the twin Stars, that ſhine in Heaven, 
Nor can the diſtant Bears that rowl 
Their Bodies round the Northern e 


Appear, at Night, to common view, 
More monſtrouſly alike than you; 


DEL PH. l 
Tho Urſa Major, by cepute 
Is Parent to the ' Minor Brite, 5 fig 4242 Þ 
And commonly the Cub and Mother 
Have much reſemblance of each other, 4D 


Were you, Ille them, to be tranſlated, 
And in-the Zodiack conſtellated, 0 10 


You'd puzzle more than both the Bears, 


When gad at by Aſtronomers ʒ 

And give this neather World furpriſe, 5 
Beyond all Wonders in the Siesz . 
Where, as Aſtrologers IS, 
Dwell ſtarry Brutes of Cery fort ; 


Among which Herd, the learned place 


= 


Some frightful Forms of human Race; 
Why, therefore, may not you, that des 10 
Two. Prodigies beyond compare, 
Be hoiſted up? Since Heaven's as free 
For Monſters, as the Land or Sea. #8129 


* 5 I fear, 
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ri Dedlcd ory. 
1 "wy "by this time, I have fir d 
yh” Tour Paſſion, or your Patience urd; 
i Therefore, dear Dicky, pray excuſe 
The Flirts and Sportings of my Muſe; 
And, to attone for her . 


Shas ſent you. an exact relation... 
. Of your new Counterpart's Creation. Y ] 


"The Dreſs in which V ve clock d the « Whing 
| I own's as. homely as the Theme, ia Dok 
Set off with no learn d Illuſtrations - 

TY Or fine rhetorical Expreſſions; 1 | 7 

No pompous Metaphors, new coin . i 


Or frothy Raptures re- rein-; 
be No Epithets to grace the Dition, nes 
Or Fables to ſupport the F iction Sify ot ME 


- However, Friend, look. not awry, 
At what you l meet with by and Foal * 
But take it well, as I intend Its: 

And as you like it recommend it. 


Fo . BT. 


Ma | 3 | 
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AUTHOR 
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their comely Stature and Mapnani- 


mity, Pliny, in the fifth Chapter of his 36th 
Book, takes particular notice of a deform'd E. 


pheſian Satyriſt, by Name Hipponax, an un- 
'f couth Mortal, of ſuch an unhappy Shape, un- 
' ſeemly Preſence, and diſtaſteful Countenance, 


that be became the general ſc corn and #4" 


of all Paſſengers that bebeld bim. At length, 


appening in his Walks to be met by Bubulus 
Anterinus, two famous 1 who. 


having never befare ob ſeru d the rude ſport- 


B 2 Ln 


e remark'd for their Ill-nature 


and Deformity, as ſome Princes for 


inge of Nature ſo monſtrou fy exhibited in ne 
_ diſtorted Figure, were equally inſpir'd at the fight | 
| of the Poet, with 4 zealous Canet ity to ſteal his | 


: 


7 15 
7 


A 
f 


+ 


f 
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— — 2 


e AU THOR 


Likeneſs as be paſi d the Streets; which, by 
nice Obſervation, and watching proper Oppor- 
tunities, they, in @ {Por ime, accompliſh d ; 
well knowing that the little waſpiſh Prodigy 
bad tas much ſenſe to fit willingly for bis Pi- ¶ an 
Cure, or to give bis confent that bis homely | ba 
Effigies ſhould be made the langhing-flock of I lie 
the gazing Multitude ; tho ſome ill-favourd | 
Wits, not much handſomer than Don Quevedo's 
Sumpter-Devil, have kindly chndeſcended, thro 
Their extraordinary Modeſiy, to make the pre- 
ſent 7 2 merry with their ſcarecrow Prints, 
as if they were proud of their Deformities, 
No ſeoner bad the inwo Brethren of the Pen- 
cil moſt artfully finiſÞd their Aſopian Figure, 
with unexceptionable Similitude, but they ex- Wc 
pos'd\the Halgoblin Shadow to the Cenſuræ of WG 
1 
0 


rbe Publick, not doubting but many Copies 
would he ſpeedily demanded, to their mutual. 
aduantage; for, neither Sex bebeld the origi- 
nal Painting, it was ſo well delineated, winh- 
ene in their Countenances an equal 
mixture. f Laughter and Admiration, which. 
| the angry Poet hearing of, was ſo enrag'd at. 
| the Indignity thus clandeſtinely put upon bim, 
| by the tuo confederated Monkey-makers, that. 


—_ ma uu ' 


bis fiery. Muſe perſecuted: the poor Painters, 
with ſuch invidious lambicks, terrible Heroick 
Dunciads, ſcurrilous Profunds, and other 
| ſcandalous. Invedlives z that, unable to endure. 


the 


24 
4 4 9 f F 
| 


to the Recon 


the Storm of his eee Genius, they f 
their Pallets ene way, toſs d their Fewil lung : 


ther, and curſing t wy Art, betwixt Fury and 
Deſpair, play d be fool and bang 4 — 5 
and had the Poet ſeen his Picture, which be 
had only knowledge of by hearſay, it is verily be- 
lieved, he won | bave foleved their Peanple. 


. if, any mon Saryrift, Aer the 92 
forme F Hipponax, ſhould have his Picture 
drawn by the Pens of his Brother Poets, in- 
ſtead of Painters Pencils, and could but terri- 
fp the neſt of bis Fraternity, with ſuch inſup- 
portable ſtroabs of his revengeful Wit, as would 
make em glad to embrace the Deftiny of the 
to foregoing Artiſts, then might be boaft of @ 
compleat Ficory, and uſurp that famaſtical 
Gugaw, or rather poetical Diadem, call d the 
Baies, without the „ eee or dae | 
of any pretending Rival. 


# hope the Rae will 3 the 8 
I bave talen in the Dedication and Preface, 
as. well as the following Poem, fince the Lac d-. 
brim Gentlemen of the Bag and Rats- tail Or. 
der, have, 'by ræading the « celebrated Works of 
E few. Reverend * ſbaken the Bridle of 
Religion | off their Heads, for fear of being 
Prieft ridden, and have ſo vitiated their ag- 
ment, by the many publications of the like Na. 
ee zer 70 any thing will go down 9 
nds them, 


T's 


{ 


—  , ——— — — — — mere — 


| 
| 
| 


* 


Tlbe Avrkos, er 


them, but what is profunely Ludicrous, ſcurri- 
loufly Sutyrical, reproachfully Dangerous againſt 


the conduct of the Miniſtry; or, ſo full of Le- 


. vity and Obſcenity, that a modeſt Reader can- 


not Laugh at the Wit or Humour, when he 
\ finds any, but be muſt bluſh at the Indecencies 
with which the ſame are blended: Therefore, 
in Complaiſance to the preſent Diſpoſition of 


. Thoſe eee Gentlemen aforemention'd, I have 


bumbly preſented them with ſuch a Hodg-Podge 


of Trumpery, upon 4 whimſical Subject, as 


would not admit of any other Illuſtrations, than 


what are ſurpriſingly ridiculous, and muſt con- 


ſequently gain Favour with ſuch faſhionable 


 - Fuadges,' as prefer our modern Entertainments 


upon the Stage, to the many old and excellent 


Plays of our dramatick Poets, whoſe once cele- 


brated Performances lie now bury d in Oblivion, 


whilſt Dumb-Farces and Balladian Operas a- 


fſeeend in Triumph; and, thro' the Depravity of 


the Age, meet with general Encouragement. 


| Theſe, and ſuch like Obſervations, have fur- 


niſb d me at preſent with ſome ſmall bopes, that 


the following Trifle may occaſion a little Sport a- 


mong the chearful Advocates of Wit and Hu- 


mour; and, if they do but condeſcend, as Lords 
and Ladies do at a Puppit-Show, to Laugh at 
the merry Conceit before em, they will ſufficient- 
ly oblige their bumble Servant, 


| The Author, 


* 
” 


Pc 


e Maggot in bis Gage: 


OR THE 


Whimſical Creation, 6c 1 


TN a calm ae the Year, 
When Winds withheld their Fury, | 


And Pbæbus, when the Skies were dra A 


Diſplay d his utmoſt * weil of 
II. 
4 The Gods, upon a gaudy Day. ; 
2— Reſolving to be Merry, 230k i 


4 Poſtpon'd the cares of heav' oly Sway, 0 
To drink and ling Down. derry. 


ar 11. 
4 "SEAT enrich'd the Bowl 75 Bowls 


di With Nectar, fit for quaffing; 1 
* Round which, they fat like jolly Souls, 10 
Some king. others ai. TED 


— , ̃« u ˙ w — —u—yL—ͤ — — > 5 nn — — 


5 About the Tumbler row! a SF: 00 . 
\. Whilſt Fove, with Peals of Thunder, 1 
Did eery round their Bumpers grace, 
III half the Gods knock andern. 01 


ES; 


Bab led a Ga bs 1b Sd 0 


To aggrandize the meeting, 


1 


Who hid by all ſtarch d female the / 7 


And drank without entreating, 


And kind Apollo ſung his beſt, 
Io heighten their Enjoyment: | le 


VI. 


No Goddeſs 77990 d . 1 a 


10 mile +}, Valli 2 18% 
0 on C mor N. r Li u 
ns for Lig Met » 91H 902 #1 


8 


. 1 


[ 


Hymen, t Ales the telt, 5 14 F 
Made Mirth his ſole dance, 5 y 


5 
Vet Cery Female ke h e a 
Fr Yet « ry Fe wale] K pt. Gb, 15 Ladd FP: Io 


7; But, like 8200 Wives, 5 their . 5 


| 


Retiring how and then to ſeek +. 
A Place to eaſe thei Bodies 3 5 
For Goddeffes that drink muſt leak; 
As well as mortal Dowdies: | 
Whence Nectar flow'd, at ſecond hand; 
on this lor World in Showers | 
wich fructifyd each Farmer's Land 
And-fill'd the Meads with Flowets, 
X. 1 
Made Herbs and Plants ſpring up dee, | 
Set Brooks and Dykes a ven 9 0 
And kindly water d ery Place W110 Ui / 
Foot Mortals had been Swing. 
Bleſs'd with! 2 Bowl: — mo F —— 
And deeper than the Ocean, 2 
Exch God drank kindly! to his Brite 12. 0 
A Gallon. at a Potion. ins: l v7 
U a. 0 Ti 


— 


4 
XII. 
Till eery bright celeſtial Dame 
Behav d like mortal Huſlies, 


And, in their altitudes, cryd ſhame 0 65 
On their inebrious Spouſes. 

1 
- Thus drank the Gods, like Sots on Earth 80 
| That drown their Cares and Hardſhips, 


| "Till Nectar and exceſſive Mirth nm B 
| Had gue Rf d their Lordſhips. ah 
Some nodding ſat, with e Eyes, l 


To quit their Seats unable, 
| Whilſt others made hard ſhift to riſe, 
And ſtagger from the Table. bd.” 
Some, now and then, pop d telt. 0 
Some foam d with over-ſpeaking, 
Some turn d their Backs upon the reſt 
To caſe themſelves by leaking, -- 20H) 1 5 
w 


Y 
þ 


5 
. . 
Vhilſt others tott ring to and fro, 3 
With Hickup much tormented,” 
Would neither tipple, ſtay, nor go, 
But from all rule diſſented. 
„ 


Some | quabbling here, ſome joling there, 


Were neither gay nor loving, 
But, to be going, teas'd the Fai air, 
Who were not yet for moving. 
XVIII. 
Each Goddeſs having right to ſit; 
For all celeſtial Powers 
May drink as long as they think fit, 
| "Sis Bleſſed know no Hours. 
„ 
As Wine, on Earth, tempts our Ele 
To tipple more than fitting, 
So, Nectar had the ſame effect, 
At this their heav nly Meeting. 
2 | -Q 2 


For 


* 


For Gods, like 3 at a Feat IB. 
Reel d Brother againſt Brother, 5 | 
And drank: fo long, that &ery Gueſt |} A 
| Seem'd Strangers to each other. | 
r 
| The weaker to their Manſions ſtole, 4 
When they could quaff no longer, 
: And. left the laſt triumphant Bowl, 


A Trophy for the ſtron ger. 
XXII. 
Which n d all thoſe that would not _— 
To fondle one another, 45 
Till like the Family of Love, 
Lach Siſter bleſs d a Brother. 
XXIII. 
Thus all the Gods that ſtaid behind, 
With their immortal Spouſes, 
Kiſs'd and drank on, till few could find 
| Their own celeſtial Houſes, 


1 
But, in their Cups, their Maritles furld. 
Reel ' d up and down the Heavens, 
And left the Care of this low r World, 
At ſixes and at ſevens. | 
Apollo, in this merry Mood, 
Brim full of Whims and Fancies, ' 1 
Slip'd down, and on ce ſtood, | 
Ta ſoberize his Senſes. 
VI. 
, As thus his Godſhip's Preſence crown'd 
The lofty barren Mountain, 0 
He ſpy'd the Muſes ſporting round 
- The Heliconian Fountain, 


XXVII. 
Fair Ladies, quoth the God, I find 3.0. bh 
You're all at preſent Idle, 
And ſeem not in the leaſt inclind | 
=" Th handle — or Fiddle ; 3 | I 
* There- 4 


cs RE —— ̃ꝛꝓ˙:!—̃— —y:. 
=» 1 


Not that we'll be ſo bold or vain W. 


But twixt a Monkey and a Man. 
uſt hammer out the Creature. 


Vat if we knead the Dirt awry, 


He will not be the only Toy 


| Tf fo it happens, then we 1 ſtuff 


| And give him Pride and Wit enough, 


* 
# 


XXVII. 


Therefore, Sweethearts, if you think fit The 


| To lend aſſiſtance to it, e l 5 


We ll form a little ſnarling Wit, we 


And call the thing a Poe. - ! 
XXIX. N 


To give him human Stature, 


Or that he warps in baking 5 


That has been ſpoil'd in making. 
XXXI. 


The Pigmy with ill nature, 


Jo teaze the World with Satyr. 
. The 


XXXII. 
The Muſes ſtanding ſide by mn 4 

Each dizen d like a Slattern, 
We re at your ſervice, all reply 4 

Moſt wiſe and noble Patron. 

XXXUL 

We'll exerciſe our utmoſt Arts 

In eery groſs Material, le i 
And leave to you the nobler Parts, Dl 

That muſt be more Ethereal. N 

| XXXIV. 8 

Fond of the Work, they took their turns, 

No pains were thought fatiguing, 
But run and filrd their nectar d Ums 24 
With ee got by digging, a 

XXXV. 

nd when they'd fetch'd ſufficient Muck, 4 
| To raiſe up: this new wonder; | 
For want of Tools, with Harids they broke . 
An ſundry d Clods aſünder- . 17 2.4 


Clio, the Eldeft of the) Nine, N et 


Seem d highly: pleas d a . 


. 10 N 
VI 


For Arts and Science noted, 


Apollo had promogedgedor 1: 51 ob 

— a | 

And taking woch delight i in true WF. 
Hiſtorical Relation; n 


l 
* Lay 
y 1 .# 82 "> 


| _ Reſolv d to minute down this new \ 


| Attempt of a Creation. 
— 


Diſcreet Thalia, A „% wo Wt 


At e ery publick Meeting, 1 


Poets, from 0 i 


8 2 
* 
. 


By drinking & than fitting Wy. 


n 


The reſt, Sa: lia 01 font 


Becauſt muchtLliquar or er Roos: 


The prudent Siſter hatdd 280 T 
8 12 | 1 | 1 Her 


0 


C 
Her biggeſt Harp, Kuterpe um TR 
Moſt kindly cqndeſcending; 
To ſkreen the Dirt between the id © 
And fit the Maſs for blendinz 1150 
XL]. 
Melponine, her aſliftance/lenty 1. 1 
And ſo did Po⁰ö,,ł ii. 
Whoſe crabbed Name would near conſent 
To any Rhime-but Chinngs 
„ i 
en. Terpſebore, W 3571061 % ö ii 
Erato and Uranis, . i F [1 | 
All! join'c d and made up three t tines 6 hes [ ; | | 
E 20 puniſh poor Britannia, 95 20% [| 
XIII. 1 
In raiſing up a new Tum * 1 
To mtontify her Poets, 525 UK 
Whole lofty Genius {ho "r * 
A terror to all Low-wits : 
by. D_ 
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But they their Hoſe and Shoes pull d off, 


| Firſt leak'd and wet, than trod the Stuff, 5 


14 


XLV. 
Fe or plaguing a contentious Age, 
With Party-Lyes and Verſes, hr 
And foiſting on the Britiſh Stage, © 
Dull Madrigals and Farces. 1 


A 

| Apollo, in this drunken t; [ 
Provok'd by theſe Abuſes, a 

| To raiſe a bold reforming With ir 808 1 v 
Thus exercisd the Muſes. 1% {08 Os 
18 . „ 

| Who had no ſooner ſkreen d the Soil P 
| From Bodies hard and knotty, $a 

And made it fit, by Care and Toil. 4 
For . into N . 1 

I 


Tuck d up their Coats much ſhorter, 


3 Lab rers do their Mortar. 


: 


XI VIII. 
Thus all harmoniouſly agreed 
To work up this foul Matter, 
And as the jumbl'd Maſs had need, 
To blend it with Maid's Water. 
= 
But Maidens they, alaſs, had none, 
Each Muſe had been a Mother, 5 
were therefore foro d to uſe their own, 
Which did as well as rother. <> 
Her ©: 


But der the Jades had wrought their Starch 


Into a right conſiſtence, DO 
The Gods beheld, from Heay' ns high Arch, 
Aol at a diſtance. 
by "> 
And _ ring what the Game could be 
That he was there purſuing, 
Deſcended i in a Train to fee _ 
What Bus'neſs he was doing, [Err 
a. „„ Jobe 


„ane 


Delicious Dames were treading, 
That friſk'd about, as if all nine 
"Weis dancing at a Wedding. 
| ILIII. 
oll, with a Gent Mouth, 
Stood bluſhing for a Moment, 
At laſt pop'd out the naked Truth, 
Without Excuſe or Comment. 
„% ©o 
To which, Great Fove made this reply, 
_ Aﬀeding Godlike Paſſion, 
Apollo, know you not that * 
Am Lord of the Creation. 
: 43. 
How durſt you mimick human n 
Or give a Pigmy Reaſon? 
. To Coin, like Man, a little Abe, on 
SGBainſt Heaven is High-Treaſon. 


Ho 


ä 
LVI. 


N However, having ſome regard 
For an immortal Brother, 
III let you form one Monkey Bard, 
But neer attempt another. 
LVII. 
Apollo bowing; did reply, 
O pardon this Tranſgreſſion! 3 
Well never more offend you bk̃ß 
A counterfeit Creatin. 
e „ I. 
| When thus the great celeſtial King 
The Secret had diſcover d, 
The Gods and Goddeſſes took Wing, 
And oer the Muckhill hover d. 
Some laughing till they drop d their ſweet 
And ſoft perfuming Johor, =_ 
| Which falling at the Muſes F, ect, 


; Seil made their Paiſt the thicker b 
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10 
1 EX 
. At length, when wrought as {tiff as Clay | 
[| That bungs a Brewer's Barrel, 
To make it bind, inſtead of Straw, 
They mix d it with chop'd Laurel. 


1 LXI. 15 
Then humbly ſquatting o'er the Maſs, 
They open d both their Sluces, 
1 Thro which was drop d, by eery Laſs, 
A tinckure of the Muſes. 

LXII. 


Moſt carefully was blended, 
Envy aroſe, juſt piſs'd therein, 
And then again deſcended. 
. 
j e e Matter now in trimnmm 
For their deſigu d formation, 
| Kach took a Lump to make a Limb, 
And mould it into faſhion. 


When thus the Soil, both thick and thin, 4 


LH] 
LXIV. 
Some form'd an Arm, and ſome a Leg, 

Regarding not Proportion, 

Which prov'd too little or too big, 
All ending in Diſtortion. 
. 

Like Claws the Fingers and the Toes, 

The Muſcles ſoft and flabby, 

Knotted the Joints, and weak as thoſe 

Of ricketty poor Baby. a 
; LXVI. 

When theſe were hung to ary for uſe, 
Upon ſome Crabtree Branches, 
To frame the Trunk, made ery Muſe 
Scratch both her Head and Haunches. 

5 IIe 

ill Goody Hunx, a neighbs ring cold, 
But notable old Puzzle, 

Lent em a Hog-Trough for a Mould, 

Where Swine were us d to guzzle, 


But 


[18 ] 
=. LXVHE = 

But hollow'd by ſome rural n W 
# The Bottom provid unlevel, 157 
Which cays'd the Back to ello, „7 
Skew-waw vpn . boyel, | Ee o 11 N 
10 this wiry Trunk the Limbs they ow 4 
Some crooked and ſome ſtraighter, 
2 Which made the Muſes bluſh to find |) 

Their Workmanſhip no beuten. 
The God then carefaily PRESET 151 

The poor unfiniſh'd Figure; WE ute 

I wiſh; aid he, it had been made 
| More periect and much bigger. 
E.. LXXI. 
| Beſides, my Dames, in chis your Wark, F. 
jan Theres one Neglect that vexes, 1 
woe quite forgot the middle Mark-- 


| That ſhould diſtinguiſh Ses. 


ͤ— — —— 


4. CT bigs ods 


1 


81 
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For what Anatomiſt can tell, 

| By this poor thingleſs Body, 

Whether you mean it for a Male, 
Or for a Female Dowdy. Ta 

2 LXXIII. 

'Tis ſtrange. you Miſtreſſes of Art, 
With Love ſo well acquainted, 

Should quite forget that noble wack f 
F or your delight appointed. 

„„ 

The Muſes bluſh d at this lr I. 
Bing modeſt, young and tender, 

So dab'd on juſt an Inch of Stuff, a 
Enough to ſhew the Gender. 

Hb 

For Wit are very rarely bleſt 
With an extenſive Label, 

The am rous Fool is always beſt. 
Adorn'd below the Navel. 1 
Wi1 _ Sh 


20 
LXXVI. 


Beſides, they proving thus bind 
I 0 this our rhiming Brother, 
Diſcover d plainly they d no mind 
le ſhould beget another. 
5 LXXVII. 
Once more the God their Work k une, v 
With this new Emendation, | 
But ſhook his Treffes and his Head, F 
| To ſhew diſapprobation. 8 
; _,  EXXVITl. 
1 hop, ſaid he, I ſhould bene bad ä 
- pritty little Fellow, 


Inſtead of which, you've only ralsd 
An aukward Punchionello. NK 
. S 
| But ſince you ve caſt, with ſo much pains, 
So odd a dumpling Creature, 
III form the'Head and ſtuff 1 in Brains 
* Sufficient for a ban. « 


Then 


1 


IXXX. 
Then humbly ſtooping to the Ground, 
He gave his Hands the trouble 
To take a Lump, ſo ſqueez'd it round, 
As Youngſters do a Snowball. 
LXXXI. 
when modell to his Mind, the God 
Blow d twice or thrice upon it, 
And thus inſpir d the little Clod, . 
Wim Satyr and with Sonnet. ; 
LXXXII. 
When, with much pleaſure and ſucceſs, 
The God had made this trial, 
He dab'd the Clay againſt a Face | 
That grac d his brazen Viol, 
_ LXXXIII. 
Which ſuch a fine Impreſſion made, 
Well tinctur d with the Mettle, 
That, to this day, adorns the Head, 


And ſhines like any Kettle. 


22 | 
IXXXIVV. 

This done, he fix d the Coſtard on, 
Between two riſing Shoulders, 
Then top d it with a laurel Crown, = 
To th Joy of the Beholders. 

j n 
| The lifeleſs Image thus compleat, 
| Breath only now was wanting, 
| To animate this unborn Wit, 
| The God had been inventing, 
LXXXVI. 
He therefore for old Vulcan ſent, 
Who with him brought his Bellows, 
And plac'd em to the backward Vent, 
As modern Authors tell us, 5 
nw LXXXVII. 
| There blow'd, till the cornuted Cuff, 
With Air, had fill'd each Organ, 
Which kind ſuppoſitory Puff 
; Gan Life to little Hungen; 3 


oY 
* 


EF LM, 
| LXXXVIIL 
Who ſkip as nimbly as a Flea, 
And danc'd like any Fairy, 
Which pleas'd Apollo much, to lee. 
His pigmy Son ſo airy. 
L. 
The God then took him to himſelf, 
And warm d him in his Boſom, 
Bur found the Breath of this new Elf 
Provd very ſtrong and loathſome. 
I ag 
Come, come, | ſaid he, my little Son, _ 
There 8 ſome defect within you, 
But my approv d Catholicon 
Shall gently purge and clean- you. 
| 6 CXI. 
Then ſnatch'd him up into a Cloud, 
There door him with Phyſick, 
But left ſome Humours in his Blood, 
That turn'd to Spleen and Phtifick. | 


[24] 
XCII. 
When thus the God had done tis bet, 9 
To ſerve his little Creature, 
| And taught him to excel the reſt 
| That live or ſtarve by Meter; 
| XCIII. 
Adorn' d him: as a fav'rite Soni, 
With many quaint Devices, IS 
He gently drop'd 3 WR 
The Banks of Thame and Iſis, 
EE © 
Where the kind God, to ſhew his Love, 
1 As with his Son he parted, I 
Wanting to imitate Great Fove, | 
| Inſtead of Thunder, farted, 
XCV. 
T hen bounding from the Farth at once, 
wy To ſhow his Godlike Nature, | 
He this kind Bleſling did phonounce | 
0 his dadling Satyr: £ 1 


3 


25 
XCVI. 
Thy Body, tho' deform'd and bn, 
et, great ſhall be thy Merit, 
Lofty thy Muſe, ſublime thy Pen, 951 of 
And very proud thy Spirit; 
1 XCVII. 
1 Tho little, thou fhalt ſing id; 
famous, tho! thdurt — 55 
Grow old and gray before thou'rt e 
And bald before thou rt comely. 
e 
The Ladies that admire thy * 
When they bchold the Poet, 
Shall laugh in Scorn behind ad Ear; : 
But thou, alaſs, not know it. 
IX. 
Thyown Defects thay ſhalt not ſee, 
Yet find out Faults in others, 
And ſhalt Flogmaſter-Gen'ral be, 
Oer all thy rhiming Brothers. 
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When thus the God of Wit had fad, 


| Returning to the Heavens, 


He left the little dough-bak d Blade, 


At ſixes and at ſerens. 


where like a River-God he Y 


F enc d round with Flags and bathe, 


There reigns: as King of modern i Wits, 


Upon a Throne of Ruſhes, | 
Cl. 


| His Royal Scepter is a Pen, 


His Kingdom only dr, | 


His Treaſure a diſtemper d Brain, 


' His Power empty Vapour. 
BF "a 

Ade your Prince, ye ſcrib ling Rakes, 2 
As Tyrant of all Satyrs, 


Who when he Rails, no diff rence makes, 


'Twixt Fools and Men of Letters. 


Bu ts 


[9] 


But Hedge hog Ps umpt up in Dawn, 
As ſoft as that gf Thiſtles, 4 
He ſleeps ſecure, and to the IRE 8 
Turns nothing but his Briſtles. 
hilſt other Wits, in muddy Streams, 
He plunges as he pleaſes 
And dawbs em in his dirty Dreams, 
That riſe fram his Diſeaſes. 
| „ 
Sonif rous Words he greatly loves, 
Is gravely ſupercilious, = _ POET 
\nd, to his Brethren, alas proves | | 
A ſnarling Terræqiliut. ered art wes 1 1 
— [| 
Ill-humour'd Prige and Selb-conceit, fi 
Join' d with a reſtleſs Spirit, 
Prompt him tabuſe all Men of Wit, 
And Women that haye Merit. 
„ 1 {H.- 


T1 
CVIII. 
No Sex « or Quality eſcape - 
. The fury of his Laſhes, 
And what he fears to ſay, the Ape 
Supplies with Stars and Daſhes. on 
= 
1 since, in foul Calumny, we own 
= greatly does ſurpaſs us, 
f Fleer · ditch ſhall be his Helicon, 
| And Bridewel his Parnaſſus. 


here ſhall the Blue-coats flog his n 
|| Till he's much better natur'd, 
And dip him in the Ditch, til black | 
| | 1 * thoſe he has beſpatter A. ] 
1 \ CXI. 


=: Then ſhall the little dirty Bard, 
| | From Pleaſure- Boat and Chariot, 
| Be ſhip'd to Monkey-Land like Wag, 0 
it And there reign Poet-Laureat. | 
CCC 
| mY 
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AVING formerly read the Dunciad 
printed in 125. I was very regardleſs _ 
of the laſt Edition in 4zo. till in- 
form'd, by a Gentleman, that the Author 
thereof, or one of his Underſtrappers for 
him, had been a little free'r with ſome Mens 
Characters than, perhaps, was either juſt or 
reaſonable, and then, indeed, I took the pains, 
inſtead of pleaſure, to dabble thro' a fulſon 
Epiſtle, ſtuff d with Engliſh Flattery, in union 
with Scotch Eloquence, attended with ſeveral 
other preliminary Outworks, before I could 
arrive at what I wanted to find ; at length, 
I came to ſome Paſſages touching my own. 
Reputation z in order to leſſen which, they 
ſeem to render my Profeſſion, ' rather than 
my Perſon or Qualifications, very mean and 
deſpicable : But the greateſt misfortune on 
their fide is, that their ſeveral invidious Re- 
flections, for want of _ Information, are 
$97 | bo "© 2 Un- 


——̃—— 22 — 


unhappily founded upon Labs Falfitic 
IL ſhall, therefore, firſt make a fair recital o 
their little g uni Flirts and fcurrilou 
P and in my Anſwers to their 
Remarks, (ſo far as — concern myſelf) | 
hope to ſhovel back the Dirt they have cafl 
at * en * 1 thay —_ ir chert. 


BY Falſhoods by A under Pops 
A gainſt Edvard Ward. 


* the Rebate on the Duheiad. bag e 12 


1. 4%, Bdwartl Watd, a very voluminous Poet 
A ig Hudibraſtick Verſe, but beſt known: by 
< the Lonttin-Spy, in Profe : Ife has uf Hat: 
t Years kept a Pu lick-Houſe f the City, 
: 4 in a pte way) and with his Wit 
„Humour and good Liquor, Ale, afforded 
© his Guse a pleaſurable Entertaimnert, 
*. eſpecially thoſe of def che High-Chureh Party. 
6 Jacob's. Lives of the obs Vol. II p. 223. 
_ #.Great: Numbers of his Works a are een 
4 eee the Plamtatians. 0¹ 
1811 r.. 181 FL; 
L The fame. e Ward, moaned} 4 the 
ſoregoing Rematk; never kept a. Publick- 
Houſe: in the City, or eyer-1ivid, there in his 
* "The: eee he bas ___ a Ta- 


0 


twelve Years, and 
Tame ʒ but tievbr fold a drop of Ale, or any 
other fort of Malt-Eiquor fihce he has there 


vern in Manes, out of . City; the: 
and ſtill continues to do rhe 


reſided. Therefore I find by this falſe and 


ſcandalous Quotation, that Pope, like a Wretch 


in a dtowning Condition, is glad to lay hold 


of any {lender Twig, to fave himſelf _ his 
Reputation from finking. And as for Ward's 


Works, which he never was proud of, they 


have had as great a Sale in England, as _ 
they had Abroad, without much expenſive | 


wei are or the recommendation of F an 
terers. . | 


e Bol III. pag. 56. 


Durgen, v0. page 11, 12. How unwor- || 


ce thy is it of Cheiſtian Chavicy, to animate the 


%a brave Sulferer, a gallant Priſoner, expbs d 
to the view of all Mankind? It was laying 
< afide' his Senſes, it was committing a Crime 


«for. which the Law is defitirnt. not to pu- 


* niſh him! Nay: a Crime which Man can 
urce forgive, * Time fate ! Nothing 


*-furely' could have indued bun, but ay rf 
* e it ** a great Lady,” 
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* Rabble to abuſe a worthy Man in Tach a 
«ſituation 2? It -was in vain! 1 he had no Eggs |} 
ee thrown at him z his Merit preſerv'd him. 
„What could move the Poet thus to mention 
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This is s the. Method which Pope, or his 
Ramatken, has taken, to render the Senſe of 


| that part 'of the Poem calld Durgen, &c. 


(with which Mr. Pope ſeems to be ſo much 


offended) as ridiculous as may be ; only be- 


cauſe he is queſtion d in ſuch ſ candalous Par- 
ticulars as he is not able to give the World 
ſatisfaction in, without Shuffling. But, in 

anſwer to Pope, who thinks himſelf guilty of 
no Offence in aggravating the Afflictions of 


an unfortunate Gentleman, even under his 


Sufferings, and endeavouring to animate the 


Rabble to add a farther Puniſhment than what 
the Law thought reaſonable, I will leave it 


to any Caſuiſt to determine, whether or no 


| fuch a vile and mercenary Undertaking, for 


the ſake of a Gratuity, was not a very _ 
breach of Chriſtian Charity, as well as a 
ſhaineful deviation from all the Principles 
of Humanity, If Pope's Morals can juſtify 
fuch a raſh Proceeding. (the ſofteſt Epithet 1 
can give it) the Perſons he complains of for 
arraigning him of Immorality, I think, have 


| done him but Juſtice. Belides, I would have 


Pope remember, that the Law is not deficient 
in this caſe, but has provided ſutable Puniſh- 


ments for {ſuch Abuſes, as well as other Of- 


fences, and is ſo very tender of the Priſoner's 
Security, whilſt under the execution of any 
lawful Sentence; that he has a Guard . 


kd of 


the unthinking Multitude, and to apprehend 
all ſuch looſe and riotous Spectators as ſhall 
dare to add the leaſt Severity to whatever 


fender: Therefore, whoſoever ſhall attempt 
to excite the Rabble, at ſuch a time, by ſcrib- 
bling, or otherwiſe, to offer Violence to any 
publick Sufferer, is rather more wicked than, 

and at leaſt equally puniſhable with, thoſe 
Miſcreants that owe the Miſchiefs they Effect 
to his plauſible Inſtigation. This is the true 


Senſe of that Part of the Poem which relates i 
to Pope's ill-natur d Satyr, not the Dunciad, || 


but a more uncharitable piece of Scurrillity, 
very malicioully timed againſt the Gentleman 
at Hackney, who, had he been but ſo liberal, 

upon that occaſion, as to have outbid his Ad- 
verſary, I da not doubt but he might have 


prevail'd upon the little Gentleman 1 to ave 
turn d the Tables, 


Punciad, Book Ill, 1 62. ber, pon 1 


Edward Ward. 


A becond ſee, by meeker a known, A 


And modeſt as the Maid that fips alone: 


tt From the ſtrong fate of Drams if thou get free, | 
** Another Durfe 19, Ward! ſhall fing in thee; 
Ale-houſe, thee cach Gill 


| 1 Thee ſhall eac 
huouſe mourn, 


| And anſw'ring Gin-ſhops ſowrer ſighs return. b N 


As 


FREY to defend him from the Inſults of : 


Judgment the Law has paſs d upon the Of. i 


: 
F, * 
| 4 
— of * - — 
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A s to the wonderful Senſe and Elegancy 
of the foregoing Lines, and the Author's 
| Nraind Alluſions to Virgil; that his dull, 
tho labour'd piece of Scurrillity might go 
down the better with the Reader, Ward is 
defir'd to ſubmit thoſe particulars, with the 
reſt of Pope's unintelligible Flirts, ridiculous 
Blunders, obſcure Paſſages, and pedantick 
|| Irumpery, to the judicious Cenſure of a cer- 

| tain eminent Critick, who has undertaken, 
by next Term, to make a compleat diſcovery 
| of thoſe hidden excellencies in the Dunciad, 
| which, perhaps, have hitherto eſcap'd the 
| Scrutiny of the moſt intelligible Readers; 
Therefore, Ward, only thinks fit to remark. 
the Author's Deſign in the foregoing Scandal, 
| whichischiefly, tho very falſely, to inſinuate, 

| that Ward is either a ſeller or a great drinker 
of Drams, both which are as groundleſs Re- 
flections, and as foreign from Truth, as a 
common Romancer would be, that ſhould re- 
ort, (vis, ) Po e, at Twickenham, keeps a 
School to teach Parrots Greek, and has lately | 
hir d a Monkey to be one of his Uſhers. 


4 fiurtber return to Pope's Ciuilit rv. 
As Durfey ſings in Nard“, ſo Ward can ſee 
[|| A-Lap-Dogs Spirit thine (0 Pepe“) in thee; = 
For as the fondl'd Puppy licks the Spark + 
| My Lady likes, and does at others Bark, 


| =... 
| CL % 
9 

A 


[ 35 ] 


$5 ſervile Pope ſupplies a Lap- bark Place, 

And fawns or growls as beſt ſhall pleaſe her 
e 

0 Fleerſtreer l mourn the fate of ſuch a Bard, 7 

Whoſe mercenary Muſe, without regard 

To Truth, can ſnatl or flatter for Reward. 


Dunciad, Book III. page 64. 


85 Sea Speech and Meaſure, living Tongues | 
and dead, 
i „Let all give way — — and Durgen may be 


read. 
Ward's Return. A 
When aulneſs ſhall compieat het ſtupid Reign = 
And Scandal, univerſal Credit gain 
When Twick omar Satyrs ſhall reform our 
8 Youth, 
And Lies notorious, be receiv'd for Truth, 
Then ſhall the World with modeſt Wit be tir d, 
And Durgens s faucy Dunciad be admir d. 


In the Appendix to the Dunciad, page 94. 
Durgen, a plain Satyr on a pompous Sa- 
4 tyriſt | by Edward I #10); with a little of = | 


ames Moor. | 
75 Aver. 


* Maids of Mex tnden Pope's falſe fagpeſti 
ons, for Mr. James Moot had not the leaſt 

Finger in the Poem call'd the Durgen, &c. || 
nor did the Author 2 the ſubject e i 


CRT” 
of ſuch Aſſiſtance; and as a further ſat iſ- 
faction in this Point, the Collection of un- 
common Curioſities, which Pope ſeems to 

hint at, were taken from the Daihy Journal, 
dhe ih, 8s. 5 


5 Index to the Dunciad, page 121. 
By Edward Ward, Of his [meaning 
* Pope | being bribd by a Ducheſs to Saty- 
4 rize a certain Gentleman in the Pillory. 


2j II. 
Edward Ward, in his Poem againſt Alex. A 
ander Pope, never tax d him with being bribd MS 
by a Dutcheſs, upon the account of any Libel Ne 
or Satyr whatſoever; therefore, how that M*® 
high Title, inſtead of a great Lady, came [W® 
into Pope's Head, except it was owing to a I? 
guilty Conſcience, is ſomewhat difficult to h 
imagine; however, Pope has not as yet deny'd MW! 
himſelf to be the Author of that barbarous MW! 
Piece of Scandal, with which he is charg'd; 
and as to the Bribery, perphaps Ward might 
be miſtaken, for, in all probability, Pope 
might perform his Work cer he receivd his 
| Wages, and ſo, what would have been a Bribe 
| beforehand, only became a Reward after: a 
Piece of Pope's Sophiſtry to evade the Truth 
of what he was aſham'd to own, . 
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ie CP page 124. under ze lane W. * 
% ard Edward, a Poet and Ale. 82837 | 
yo deen in Moorfielde. | 94: CHE 


HSA Anſwer. ill 
This Miſnomer of Atechobſe- keeper i in 
Moorfields, Pope Alexander of Twickenham, 
ſeems wonderfully fond of; but, it is ſur- 


priſing to me, that the little angry Gentle- 


man, with all his boaſted Wit, Learning, 
and other ſuperior Qualifications, can project 
no better a Method to leſſen or traduce an 
Adverſary, than by falſe Repreſentations, 
grounded upon the idle Reports of ſuch de- 
ceitful Flatterers and Spies, as he treats daily 
at his own Houſe for Intelligence. He mighr 
as well have ſaid in his Index. Ward Edward 
2 Tavern-keeper'.in Moorfields, but then he 
had told Truth, and loſt the ſatisfact ion of 
impofing a Falſity upon his Readers; for Ly- 
ing is a ſerviceable Talent in a Paper War, 
which the World begins to find our diminu- 
tive Satyriſt a compleat Maſter of 
Suppoſe, Ward ſhould ſay, inan Index un 
der the Letter P, that Pope Alexander keeps 


a Houſe of Intrigue at Twickenham, in order 


to curry favour with Quality, and that's the 
Reaſon why ſo many Gentlemen and Ladies 
are his conſtant Subſcribers. All this is as 
Wye: as that Ward keeps an Ale-houſe in 
G 2 | Moor. 


to his own Knowledge and Con 
Pope has drank Wine at Ward's Houſe, and 
knows it to be a Tavern; yet, to ſhow! hi 
profound Judgment in the Art of Mendacilo- 


the fouleſt untruths imaginable: to ſerve his 
mercenary Purpoſes, which unfair Pragic: 
happens to recal into my Mind, an old Diſtict 
df Tom Brown 3 in this caſe not hs. 
. Die; We. .10 1; yy 
Thi ks Trade of Nehm. ue 


: een what a croud of 


has had to his Works, and the many ingen. 
ous Advocates he thinks he has juſtly deſerv's 


— — ——— — 


———— — 
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8 
Moorfields, tho he lives 1 But that 
which makes the inſincerity of Pope the more 


provoking, is, his reporting things contrary 
clence, for 


quence, he could not forbear tranſlating it 


into an Ale-houſe; inſinuating thereby, that 


Ward is poſſeſs d of no other Qualification 
than what are directly ſutable to ſo humble] 
a Station; and thus does our little celebrated 


Satyriſt, too plainly diſcover, in his abuſive 


Writings, the ſlender regard he has to Truth, 
and that his principal Talent, or rather Va 
nity, lies in making himſelf appear great by 


| rendering other Perſons little: either coininy 


for his own uſe, or taking upon truſt 


Will bring us all to Hell, for Lying: 4 
ubſcribers Po 


he may well complain, as he does in the Pre 


7 face to the firſt Edition of his Dunciad, thi 
LY 


* 


7 bl * of all this Numb, nor 2 Man bath ftod up 
t ſay. one W ard 22 La aa Adding 
| further, 10 7% 0 a0 TIP 

he nol aan, is the 2 of the = 
« following Poem, i. e. The Dunciad] Wo 
doubtleſs, had either a better inſight into 

1 * the grounds of this Clamour, or a better O- 
& pinion of Mr. Pope's integrity, join d witn 
0 44 a greater perſonal Love for him, than any 1 

* other of his numerous ann and 8 251 1 
| * rers. N 


. men n can auy iy Render otherwiſe infer | 
| from the foregoing Words, but that Pope is 
a greater lover and admirer of himſelf, than 
3 any of his Friends are of him 3 or; that he is 
not the real Author of the Dances which 
"ot he would but publickly acknowledge, and 
put the Saddle upon the right Horſe, I believe 
the Gentlemen affronted in that unmannerly 
Satyr, would be very ready to ſtifle their Re- 1 
ſentments, and be willing to aſk Mr. Pepe 8 
Pardon; but if he be fond of fathering an 
_ . Ul-ſhap 4 Baſtard, ' not of his own; be getting, | 
only Geexuſe it is like him, I think he has 
abus d himſelf in pretending to be the Parent 
,of ſuch a n Brat as the true Father | 

is aſham'd of. 

* why ſhould Pope md. that fo fewl 
Men of Letters, upon the preſent Occaſiong 


ſhould 


N 


mould appear in his behalf, ſince he eannot 


but know, that he has loſt more Friends by 


his Dunciad, than ever he got by his Homer; 
and now, at laſt, to make the Town amends 
for the many Abuſes he has put upon the 


Publick, he has puſſid into the World a freſh 


Edition of the ſame ſcurrilous Poem, in 40, 
to which he has added all the venomous Ad- 


|| 'vantages that his poyſon d Malice could ex- 
hibit, to encreaſe the Bulk and advance the 


Price of his Layſtall ; as if he meant to levy it 


as an expenſive Tax upon thoſe Gentlemen, 
who often buy what they ſeldom” read, ard 
| as often praiſe or condemn what they ate no 
Judges of. Abundance of theſe are Pope's beſt 
Advocates who always ſpeak in favour of what 
ever he writes; and think it pett 8 to 
read any thing againſt him: Tho 
but acknowledge, ſome of his Friends, eſpe- 
cially thoſe that he moſt proudly boaſts of, 
to be great Judges, becauſe they are Great 
Perſons ;; yet I have often obſerv d, among 
Men of Le 


— 


etters, as well as Bookſellers, who 


make it their buſineſs] in their Walks, to 
examine old Books upon Stalls, in hopes to 
meet with ſomething worth their purchabng, 
that whenever they glance upon a Title-page, 
and find at the bottom thereof, Written by 
Wes P erſon"of Quality, they gently t Urn down =» 
| the Cover of the Book, without aſking the 


e ; 


14 


cannot 


Fc © 
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Car] 


Price, or looking farther into it: which ſufe 
ficiently ſhows, that Pope's. boaſted Quality, 
tho he may find em bountiful Patrons, or 
generous Subſcribers, are ſeldom eſteem d as 
good Authors, whatever they may be for 

— e &d 036481451 
l But that which ſurprizes the Town, as 
well as it does Mr. Pope, is, to find that 
among a Hundred Thouſand of his Friends 
and Admirers, (according to his own - Com- 
putation) ſcarce one Engliſh Penman, thro 
the whole Quarrel, has appear'd in his de- 
fence, except under the Roſe, which unhap- 
py omiſſion has given ſome of his Adverſa- 
ries good reaſon to ſuſpect, that moſt of his 
Subſcribers have thought themſelves impos d 
upon, in buying Gold too dear; and there- 
fore by flackening the encouragetnent they 
formerly us d to give him, have put the 
little Gentleman out of Humour with his 
own Fraternity; as if they were the Perſons 
that had eclips'd his Glory and undermin'd 
his [ntereſt ; when, in ſhort, himſelf has only 
forfeited the eſteem of the Publick by his abu- 
five Poems and other mercenary Productions, 
making common Sale therein of ſeveral 
Mens Reputation, who never troubl'd their 
Heads about him, till he, had' openly affron- 
ted them, by building a tott'ring Pyramid of 
his own Self-praiſe upon their Danghils g 
. inio- 
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| intomuch that in tlie preſent Qiartel he has 
fooliſhly drawn upon himſelf, by the advice 


of ſomebody that meant him no good, but 


fllatter d him into an Error, (as Dryden did 
Creech) he has not as yet "found any Sup- 


rters to his ſinking Reputation, but what 


he was forc'd to borrow, firſt from Ireland, 

and ſecondly from Notch. Britain, whoſe ful- 
ſome Flatteries, with a tedious Collection of 
further Teſtimonies of Pope's great Abilities, 


inſerted by himſelf, or Order, accompanyd 
with an unmerciful heap of abuſive Remarks, 


Imitations, Lifts, Parallels, Appendixes, Ad- 
vertiſements, ſtolen Prefaces, and Indexes : . 
| beſides a long ſurfeiting Prolegomena, and a 
dull trifling Periocha, either to let the World 
know that . underſtands Greek, or to puz- 
Ale his Admirers and ſend moſt of em to a 

Lexicon; - ſo that turning over the Poem, 


1 fancy'd the Author (not forgeting his Ci- 


Vioility to Mr. Curl) oa loaded his Satyr with 


4 fen Doſe of PO yſon, becauſe it was ſo 


ſuddenly ſwelld Lain a little thin-gutted 
Duodecimo, to a huge 


pot- belly d Quarto; 


and, as I thought, ſo I found it: therefore 
conceivd it not improper to prepare the pre- 
ſent Antidote, that Perſons prejudic d againſt 
any Author, by ſucking Venom from the 
Dunciad, might be eafily teſtor d to their 
imprteia _ at a much ſmaller en 
than 
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have any 'F aith in the Doctor; for Truth is 


Then Poet Þ — ſball wear g Laure) Grow, 


And be, great Prince of Darkneſs and of Air, 


| Perhaps, thro Pride, no greater love may bear 


| * ſo, thenP — whois ſo ſond of Praiſe, 


is 


than they contradied the Infection, if they 


the only Orvietan in'the World to expel the 
poyſon of Falſbood ; He therefore ſcorns to 
adminiſter any thing to the Publick, but 
what is juſtifiable in Practice; tho ſhould 
he ſtrain a Point in relation to that poetical 
Peſtilence Pope has ſpread among us, he 
could not report lefs I ruth of an than he 
has ſaid of others. 


When Iyes ſobl paſs for Satyr, with the Town, 
And Za Ill manners be accounted civil, 


For none can claim precedence but the D—-, 


' That lends afſitance to each hing Sar, 


Jo Laurel, than he does to lloh water: 0825 


And famous for malicious ver, Hing, 
Ay plead the next beft Title to the Baits, 


1 nean fue Baies as 27 be 1 won 5 Lin 1 
t 
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It is very pithily obſerv'd by Pope's Nor- 
i thern Advocate, that Men are not Hung lere 

. becauſe they ars Poor, but Poor becauſe "they 
Are Bung lers. * Nor indeed- are ſome” P Oets 
Platter d becauſe they are Proud and Inſolent, 
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but Proud and Infolent becauſe they are Flat- 


ter d. Nor will one Man's Riches procure 


other People Brains, but other Peoples Brains 
may procure one Man Riches. © Both which 
Maxims, I believe, Mr. Pope may allow, are 


founded upon Truth, by his own Experience. 
But, as a fuller Anſwer to that equivocal 
Scrap of Sophiſtry before recited, I ſhall fur- 
ther add, that Homer, tho a Beggar was the 


Prince of Poets: And the very remembrance 


of that alone, had his Tranſlator had the 
leaſt Modeſty, would have been ſufficient, 
in the Opinion of tle Wiſe, to have ſtop'd 
the Mouths and Pens both of himſelf and his 
Flatterers from refle&ing upon Poverty; ſince 
they cannot but know, that Wit and Wealth 


are ſeldom concomitant z and that Nece/- 


| ſity, in all Ages, hath prov'd the Mother of 
Invention, or ſo many {luggiſh Aſſes would 
never have prick'd up their goldenEars, if they 
had not firſt been beholding ta brighter Heads 
than their own, for what, without Merit in 


themſelves, they are too often proud of: 


Therefore nothing is more ſcandalous in a 
Man of Proſperity, than to triumph over Me- 
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rit in Adverſity ; ſince the greateſt: Wits and 
moſt 'uſeful Projectors, in all Nations, have 
been ever noted for the narrowneſs of their 
Fortunes, except Mr. Pope and his Aſſiſtant, 
who, I ſuppoſe, are all too rich to make an 
addition to the number. 8 


In ſhort, let Fortune have plac'd the know 
ing or obſerving part of Mankind in what 
Station of Life ſoever, yet, if any of the num- © | 
ber happens to have a Talent or Genius in 
Poetry, or other Science, I ſee no right the 
proudeſt Contemporary has to debar him the 
uſe of it. If ſuch a dominion over the Muſes 
ſhould be lodg'd in any Man, it ought to be 


in the Poet-Laureat : Therefore it is little 
leſs than poetical Rebellion in a Pretender, 


to uſurp that Authority, which more pro- 
perly belongs to Apollos Vicegerent, and not 


to ſuch an imperious Characterizer as never 


yet has been thought worthy of the Baies, 


except by a Northern Gentleman, who has 
wrote as extravagantly in his Praiſe, as if 


the Reward he aim'd at was to ſhare in the 
Poet's Reputation. When, I am certain, 


Pope cannot forbear laughing in his Sleeve 


at the Zeal of his Friend, who, to ſhow him- 


ſelf a Man of Courage, ſhould jump fo readi- 


ly into a fooliſh Quarrel where nothing is 
ier but ie 9 
_ fl 2 Su- 


Power of laying ſuch an Embargo upon the 


Hens of his Brethren, as that none of their 
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Suppoſe! Mr, Pope was inveſted with the 


Writings ſhould paſs the Preſs without- his 
Licenſe-or Approbation, (if a Man may crave 


leave to gueſs at his Temper) I am apt to 


think, that the very Perſons who have di- 


ſtinguiſhed themſelves in his favour, would 
be equally liable to his wholſome Severities, 
with thoſe that have wrote againſt him; for 
he that takes delight in expoſing other Mens 
Foibles, is ſeldom burthen d with over · much 


man of ſo much prudence as to conſider, that 
he can more eaſily penetrate into the Failings 
of a Friend than the Debilities of an Enemy ; 
eſpecially when it is to magnify himſelf, or 


mances. Fi. 
As to that celebrated Poem the Dunciad, 


with all its preſent Illuſtrations, by the hands 
of divers Authors, I can compare it to no- 


thing better than the Patch - work Furniture 


of my Lady's beſt Chamber, wherein, per- 


haps, twenty Mantua- makers have contribu- 
ted all the richeſt and gaudieſt Shreds they 


could cabbage, to add Beauty and Variety to 


It the flickering Curioſity. So was Pope forcd 


to be beholding to many Heads and Hands 


Gratitude. Beſides, Mr. Pope is a Gentle- 


embelliſh any of his own ſatyrical Perfor- 


E | ; 
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> Ito help finiſh his Work, or the Satyr afore> 
mentioned, by his own Confeſſion, had been 
ſtrangl'd in its Infancy. Therefore, the in- 
genious part of the Town wonder very much, 
that Mr. Pope ſhould ſo lamely venture into 
a Paper- War, at the expence of other Peoples 
Brains, and ſtill continue halting in the 
field. of Battle upon borrow'd. Crutches, in 
„ hopes of Victory; which will not amount 
r to more, when he wins it, than a Sprig of 
S I Baies; and if that be the only Trophy his 
Ambition aims at, he ſhall freely injoy it, 
C 
3 
| 


with conſent of his humble Servant, who 


1 


only craves a little farther leave to conclude 


* 


his Poſiſcripe with the following 5 


er le Age, 0 Popes appear, 
Both Britiſh Bards, and in their turns rever d: 
the firſt wr f amous for bis Wiſh, che laft _ 
Rome, tho for Popes and Poets juſt fam d, 
Ne#er raicd a Third that both thoſe Title? 
- #8 : es” oy  (claimd. 

| One 
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When a by ſuch proud Deformity, 
Or that bis Wit, fo learnedly. aß d, Pt 
" Should with uch pleen and {arrogance bej join 4 
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A Lyrick Ore. 


Laudatur ab bis, culpatur ab ills. Hor. 


| Whilſt Poets ſcribble for the Baies, 

Some will condemn, what others praiſe : 

Reader, do which will pleaſe thee beſt, 
The Author only writes in Jeſt, 


And leaves the ſerious part 0th” Quarrel, 
Jo Wits that ſcuffle for the Laurel. 


the Witty, but deform'd Governour 
Scar boroug b. Spare. 
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